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She felt abased that in her struggle between good and evil,
between her duty to her husband and to herself as an
artiste, of daily occurrence since she left Marseilles, her
increasing detestation of her role as Ali Beg's wife
triumphed.
The night after Aden had been selected for the fancy
dress ball. The Raja promised to give prizes for the
best costumes which would be worn at the Captain's
flinner before the dance.
Olga and the other pierrettes were very dainty. As
they emerged from their cabins, their admirers attached
to their skirts kbels bearing the names of the various
drinks they were supposed to represent. Though she
dreaded the comments of her spouse, Olga did not like to
protest when she found that her designation was Black
and White Whisky > selected because of the black trim-
mings on her white frock. The other girls were
Starboard Light or Crime de Menthe in green; Cherry
Brandy in red; Pink Gin or Gin and Angostura in pink;
Bubbly i& yellow and Sbahjahan Cocktail m jazz. All the
girls had discarded stockings, and Ali Beg, who had
dressed first, and was not in fancy costume, remonstrated
with Olga as soon as he caught sight of her. He
disapproved of her bare legs and her bodice held in place
by slender shoulderstraps.
" My frock is just like the dresses of the other pier-
rettes/* Olga said. "You know, Ali, it's awfully
bourgeois and also shows a nasty mind to be shocked at
bare legs and shoulders." Her reply further incensed
her husband, who next took great exception to Olga's
title Block and White* wWch he considered a taunt directed
against himself. In consequence, he had a fit of the
sulks which lasted the whole evening.
When all were seated in the dining-room, stewards
appeared with trays of cocktails, and word was passed
round that these had been provided by the Raja. Com-
pouaded specially for the occasion, the mixture was at